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	1. Chapter 1

**I own nothing WWE related, just my OC's**

"This is something we all take very seriously. Many of these injuries are hard to return from, not to mention the fact that you tore all of the, at once."

…

"Surgery, physical therapy, and months of training to regain your strength."

…

"Six to nine months."

…

"Give up the title."

He squeezed his eye tighter and turned his music up louder as if that would make the words bouncing around his head disappear. They only got louder and louder, to the point where he wanted to scream. Or cry.

He was just so damn frustrated. He fucked up, big time, and it wasn't something he could fix over night or in a few weeks. No. More like a few months. Months without doing his job, what he loved, and all at the cost of his title.

That just rubbed salt in the wound. He worked hard for that title, and it was just taken from him in seconds. Once wrong move, one awkward landing, and it was gone. He fucked it all up.

All of it.

xXx

He never thought the sight of his apartment would depress him so much, but knowing the fact that this was were he'd be trapped for the next months just pissed him off and made him weary to even unlock the door.

"Fuck this," He sighed, roughly unlocking it and swinging the door open, throwing his suitcases as best as he could, before limping inside.

Not bothering with anything else, he made his way to the couch and collapsed on top of it, carefully propping his leg up and laying back, staring at the ceiling, a sight he was sure he would have memorized. Nothing else he had to do, not until surgery anyway.

Kevin could stay with his ex, and his girlfriend, or whatever the hell they were, would be off doing her own thing and he wouldn't have to entertain her. So as far as he was concerned, it was just him and the ceiling and who would crack first.

xXx

A knock on the door a few days later forced Seth to remember there was something beside his living room, something he wasn't particularly happy with. It made him tempted to ignore it, but when it persisted, he was forced to haul himself up and limp to the door.

Any bitter words that he had at the ready disappeared as he came to face to face with the last person he expected to see.

"Jackie," He greeted, surprise clear in his voice. "What are you doing here?"

She raised her eyebrows in response, and pushed her glasses up to rest on her head. "Aren't you going to let me in?" She asked in a teasing voice, the raspyness having the same effect on him as it always did.

"Uh, yeah," He said, clearing his throat and stepping back. He was honestly so shocked to see her he wasn't sure how to act.

But then again, he never knew how to act around her.

"Sorry about the mess," He said as she stepped inside. "I uh, well. Cleaning isn't on my priority list at the moment."

She made of noise of acknowledgement in the back of her throat and made her way into the living room, leaving Seth to follow her. She scanned the room before her eyes found there way back to him. And waited.

"Would you like anything to drink?"

"I'm good."

"Right."

Her eyes scanned his body, pausing on his knee longer then he would have liked, before she ordered, "Sit down Seth. Standing all day won't help get you back sooner."

Following her order, he settle himself back on the couch and watched as she sat across him on the foot rest. The scent of her perfume drifted to him and couldn't help but inhale more. It was something unique to her, and it drove him crazy. Everything about her drove him a little crazy. That was something that never changed.

"Are there plans for when I get back?"

She quirked a brow at him and said ," There's always plans in place Seth. First things first, your health. How are you really doing?" He opened his mouth, but she stopped him. "And don't give me the bullshit answer to pacify me."

Right, he almost forgot who he was talking too.

He took a deep break and had to look away before answering. "'m holding on," He fnally said,. A peak of frustration showed through. "Im just so samn annoyed and pissed off. What the hell did I deserve this shit?"

She reached forward and squeezed his good knew, giving him a smike that reassured him. "Injuries sick, especially when you were in the position you were in. I can't sit here and try and suger coat it. But you will get better Seth. It'll take time, but you'll come back stronger, mentally and physically. It just takes time."

"Yeah, nine months," He muttered.

"Don't worry, next thing you know you'll be on you third week straight on the road craving nothing but your own bed," She teased.

"I doubt it. Something tells me I'm going to go stir crazy here," He confessed.

"Nobody said you had to stay in here all the time,," Jackie laughed, standing up. "Don't you have Blackheart still? Ad what about Kevin?"

Warmth spread in his chest. The fact that she not only knew about his wrestling school, but als something as silly as his dog? It brought the stirrings back that he tried to ignore from so long ago.

"Cheer up Seth, these months will fly by and you'll be back in no time. Believe me."

Seth snorted and looked up at the ceiling with a scowl on his face.

"Besides, you'll be seeing me a lot more."

His head snapped up quickly. "What?"

"You really think Hunter's is going to allow me more then a mile away from you when you're hurt?"

"You're moving?"

"Temporarily. I like to think of it as a change of scenery."

"To Iowa?"

"That's where we are, right?"

"Right," He muttered, a sheepish grin spreading across his face, but her laugh made the embarrassment dry up, and it left him feeling sure about himself once more. He loved that about her.

"I'll see you soon Seth."

"What would I do without you?" He joked. Kind of.

"Be the dick in NXT that nobody wanted to work with."

He didn't say anything, just grinned fondly up at her, because it was all true. Except one thing. Someone did want to work with him, and got him out of NXT, and apparently, they were moving to Iowa.

**Long time no see! Well... maybe not that long. I wasn't expecting to post another story until June, but I'm getting excited about this one and can't help myself so here it! My first Seth story everyone! **

**It's going to be a slow burn, but hopefully time will fly because I'm planning to update quicker, hopefully. Fingers crossed! **

**Either way, I hope you enjoy this adventure with me, and review along the way so I know how I'm going. **

**Until next time, see ya guys!**

**Please review and follow!**


	2. Chapter 2

"The creep totally checked me out the entire fucking time, I swear."

"Come on buddy," Seth muttered, grinning at Kevin as he barked and jumped up, trying to reach his toy. "Come on Kevin."

He then tried and send it to me on Twitter, hell no. What did he expect? A thank you for the creepy ass shot?"

He bared his teeth at him while his whole body shook from his excitement. Seth chuckled and threw the toy for him, watching as he slid across the floor to get it.

"Did you hear anything I just said?"

He looked up at her, giving her a sheepish grin. "I heard creepy ass, so I stopped paying attention since it wasn't about you."

A grin spread across her face as she came over and straddled his lap, lightly scratching his chest. "Nice save," She said.

"I thought so too."

She swooped down and covered his mouth with hers, slowly grinding her hips down onto his. He wrapped his arms more snugly around her waist, pulling her down further onto his lap. She moaned softly, pulling away to bit at his lip teasingly, making him smirk at her in response, enjoying the teasing mood. It didn't last long, both theirs bodies grinding harder together, her tugging at his ponytail, attempting to pull it free when Kevin's distinct barking pierced the air. He joined them on the couch, whimpering and whining, trying to wedge himself between them.

"Kevin," Seth muttered between kisses, reaching down and trying to move him away. Kevin kept it up though, simply moving to their other side, and started clawing in-between them.

"Ouch," She complained, pulling back and shoving Kevin away.

"Easy with him," Seth frowned, turning his attention to his dog, rather then his girlfriend. "Come here buddy," He said, holding out his fingers, urging the small dog forward.

The women on his lap shook her head in disbelief and pulled off of him. "Way to kill the mood for your dog," She said.

"He doesn't like to share me," Seth said in defense for said dog, affectionately scratching his head.

"He's a cock block, is what he is."

Before he could argue, though he couldn't, Kevin really didn't like to share him, there was a knock on the door, making Kevin jump up and run towards it.

"You got it?"

"Do you?" She shot back, heading towards the door. "Jesus Kevin!"

"Well hello little guy."

Seth straightened up and immediately reached for his crutches, wanting to greet her. But a sharp pain rushed through his knew, forcing him to lay back down, eyes closed and teeth clenched as it diminished to a dull throb.

When he opened his eyes, he found Jackie standing a few feet away with Kevin in her arms, Zahra hovering in the door way a few feet behind her.

"Do you not understand the term rest?" She asked, not batting an eyes at his smile and the small dog licking her face.

She walked over and sat Kevin down on his lap before readjusting his leg for him, propping it up once more so now there was no pain.

"I didn't expect you back so soon," He said, watching her get comfortable across from him like before.

"Neither did I," She sais, grinning as Kevin immediately left his lap to return to hers.

"Uh Seth?"

He looked in confusion at Zahra, who still hadn't completely entered the room completely. But from her inquaritive look, realized what he wanted.

"Oh yeah. Jackie, this is Zahra. Zahra, this is,"

"Jackie," Jackie finished for herself, casting a smile at him. "I don't believe we've met before."

'Not exactly," Zahra said, making Jackie raise her eyebrows. "Seth's very fond of you," She shrugged, a spark flashing in her eyes that Seth didn't understand, but clearly Jackie did.

A thin smile spread across her face and she nodded once. "Must leave a good impression, considering we barely see each other."

Seth watched all this going down, still not completely understanding what was happening.

"I hear you're in Iowa now?" Zahra questioned.

"Momentarily."

"So we'll be seeing a lot more of you?"

"Not necessarily. I'm not one to over stay my welcome."

This wasn't just idle chit chat, right? He didn't know, but he knew better then to interrupt. So he sat there with Kevin, who didn't want to get in between this and came crawling back, and watched this go down. But when they stopped talking and was just starring at each other, Seth interrupted, not wanting all of Jackie's time taken by a stare off.

"So uh, why did you come here so quick? I expected you to be unpacking and adjusting," Seth said.

"I tend to process the situation quickly," Jackie replied, looking over at Seth with a reassuring smile.

"and this one?" Zahra interrupted again, taking Jackie's attention again.

"Easy."

A splash of color colored Zahra's cheeks, that Seth recognized as anger, and he flinched just before the bedroom door slam, knowing it was coming.

"What got her so mad?" He muttered.

Jackie laughed and settled back in the chair. "Don't worry about it Seth, it's got nothing to do with you."

He may be dense, but he wasn't that dense. "Something tells me its got everything to do with me."

"True, but I'm not gonna be the one to tell you. You'll find out later after I leave, no doubt."

Seth frowned at that, but didn't attempt to get more out of her, knowing better then that. "So whats the bad news?" He sighed.

Her eyes widened in surprise, and she seemed put back, so he quickly went on.

"Your always the one to give me bad news," He explained.

"I feel like I should take offense to that," She blinked, and the look of utter confusion made her look adorable.

"US title, remember?" He teased.

xXx

_Excitement and nerves buzzed through the air, through his body, forcing him to move. He couldn't sit down. He'd already taken advantage of the arena's training room, btu he was practically vibrating. _

_He needed to know who was winning the title tonight. He was to. Soon enough, wasn't soon enough. _

"_Seth!" _

_He swung around too quickly to be casual, but she would understand. "Tell me the news," He said, rubbing his hands together as she approached. "Tell daddy what he wants to hear!" _

"_Excuse me?" She asked. "Daddy?"_

"_No judgement if that's what you wanna call me. But tells me the news! Who's winning it?" _

_Code for: Am I winning it?_

"_Lets walk," She suggested, and his stomach sank. He wasn't getting it. His shoulders slumped, all excitement fizzed out of him, and whether Jackie noticed or not, she started walking, leaving him to follow. _

_His eyes remained on the floor, and he couldn't hide his disappointment. He thought he had it, he was the obvious choice, wasn't he? He carried the most experience in his opinion, and yet, they must have thought other wise _

_What were they seeing that he didn't? What was he doing wrong?_

_He started to rack his brain for answers when Jackie swung around to face him, grabbing his hand. _

"_This isn't about you Seth," She said, and he felt even shitter. Right, he should be happy for his team mate, whoever it was. "Who you are, and your skills and in ring ability shouldn't get affected by this decision." _

"_Then what was it?" He asked, shocked by where this was going. _

"_Their corporate bullshit," She said, rolling her eyes._

"_Who's getting it?" _

"_Ambrose." _

"_He deserves it." But not as much as he thought he did. _

"_It made sense, She sighed. "Roman doesn't have the experience yet, and Dean's been more of the leader anyways." _

"_Right, I got it." He didn't. He really didn't. "Well, uh, I better go and get redy." And lick his wounds. _

_Jackie frowned up at his him, fingers tightening around him. "You think I'd just let you down like that?" _

_His own frown furthered, and Jackie shook her head, mumbling under her breath. "What do you mean? Ambrose is winning, right?" _

_She sighed and rubbed at her eyes. "You're an idiot," she laughed through her hands. "You and Roman are winning the tag titles." _

_He froze for only a second, before a huge smile spread across his face, and he yanked her forward, scooping her up and his arms, letting out a loud whoop. _

_Her laugh rang through his ears, and when he sat her back down, he was struck by how beautiful she looked when smiling. Maybe it was due to the news, and the adrenaline now running through him, but he never felt suck a strong urge to lean down and kiss her. _

xXx

He still wanted to. That was definably something that never went away.

"Oh that was one time!" She complained.

"It scarred me," Seth said, placing a hand over his heart. "I can't hear your name without getting the chills."

"I like to think that's due to other reasons. Like you apparent daddy kink."

His throat tightened in arousal at the very thought, his breath catching in surprise. "And uh, how often do you think about me and my daddy kink?"

"Wouldn't you like to know," she grinned.

Yes, he really would. Was it as much as he thought about her? Doubtful. Even before his injury he thought about her too often, but now that she was in his own town?

"Besides, I remember times I've given you great news," She added, forcing him out of his thinking.

"Like when?" He challenged.

"That I was signing you! Your first Pay-Per-View! And who was the one that told you abut you going solo?"

Oh he remembered, because that was the moment he nearly risked everything over just how attracted he was to her.

xXx

_He sat with his back pressed against one of the many crates, earbuds in, head back, music pumping. He couldn't deal with the usual loudness and everyday conversation from his coworkers because they all centered about what would happen later tonight. _

_Maybe he was being dramatic and over reacting, but that was all that was on his mind. It was happening. They were separating. _

_It would not be the Shield anymore, it would be Dean Ambrose. Seth Rollins. Roman Reigns. No more words of unity, brotherhood, family. Now everything would be about betrayal, broken brotherhood, enemies. _

_He never thought the day would come, certainly wasn't expecting it, and certainly didn't want it. They were at the top, they ruled the yard, and now they were being split apart. _

_As all those thoughts ran through his mind, someone say beside him, distracting him. He didn't even notice himtil the scent of her perfume hit him. _

_He took his earbuds out and searched for her, jumping when she was sitting right next to him, watching him. _

_Her hair was pull back into a slick pony tail, her eyes seemingly grey today, most likely due to her black leather outfit, and her full lips panted a deep, almost blood red. Lips that were currently pouting at him. _

"_I thought you were ignoring me," She pouted. _

_Never, he mentally swore, but didn't say anything. _

"_Dean is," She said, a faint smile on her face. "Roman is doing that thing where he's politely pissed off at you," She continued, starring off for a minute, before focusing on him. "So what about you? Are you going to do what both of them want to do and tell me to fuck off?" _

_He sighed and leaned his head back, finding it more interesting to watch people bustle around then to deal with the pressure he felt starring at her. _

"_Was it your idea?" He asked. _

"_No but I didn't discourage it" _

_That got his attention, but he couldn't look at her. He couldn't stay mad at her when she looked so good. _

"_As much as I hate to admit it, now is the perfect time to break you up. Going on would make you all a joke." _

"_You don't have to explain yourself to me," He sighed. _

"_But I do." _

_That made him turn to look at her. _

"_This is your career Seth, you have every right to know what's going on. And while I think more could have been done, you all were set up when your Evolution feud started." _

_Right, beat top of the mountain, where else do you go?_

"_There is some good news in this," She continued. _

"_Not having to share a room with two other men?" He muttered, earning a look from her. _

"_Do I even want to know sleeping arrangements?" _

"_It might ruin your fantasies," He said without missing a beat. _

_She laughed loudly, making him smile despite the slightly depressing mood. "Oh trust me Seth, anything involving you three boys can't be ruined." _

"_I think tonight will prove it can." _

"_Don't be so dramatic. The Shield may be splitting up, but all three of you will prosper. Especially you." _

_She stood up and being walking off, leaving him to watch her go, confused on why is the conversation suddenly ended, and what she meant. _

_Hurrying, he caught up with her and jumped in front, forcing her to stop. "Wat are you talking about?" He asked, heart racing. _

"_You're slitting Seth," She smiled up at him. "You're going rogue." _

xXx

Today her eyes were hazel, one of his favorites.

"Are we gonna get to talking about I actually came here for, or are you just gonna stare at me all day?" she questioned.

"Not a bad sight," He smirked.

To his amazement, a fine pink blush spread across her cheeks, but he couldn't tease her about it, because there was a loud boom in the kitchen, making him jerk in surprise. When did Zahra come out of the bedroom?

Even more loud bangs followed, and Seth winced while Jackie flat out smirked, and seemed to be holding back her laughter.

Zahra stormed through the living room and back into the bedroom, slamming it shut once more.

"I blame that on you," Seth accused, glaring at her.

"Don't blame me for you being the dog house," She laughed.

If you weren't so damn beautiful…

"But seriously, what I came fore."

That sobered his mood, and he straightened up in his seat, mentally preparing him for anything that was about to be said.

"The plan is, that Roman will win the title, and that same night lose it to Sheamus and start his feud with Triple H," She said slowly, waiting for the very end to look at him.

"Sheamus?" He asked, making a face.

"He's a solid competitor," She offered.

"So what about when I get back?"

"As if right now, no plans are set in place, but usally they wait until your closer to get back. You know how it is."

"Yeah, I guess I do," he muttered, not liking it one bit.

"Seth," She began.

"Yeah, I know. Focus on getting better."

She regarded him for a moment before going on. "Focus on a new move set," She said, completely shocking him.

"What?" He squaked.

"They want you to come back a new, and better you. Just a few new moves, maybe add a submission."

He went from feeling crappy, to feeling straight up like shit. Would they want a new name forom him next?"

"You're going to be fine Seth." She said softly, then added with a smirk. "After all, you've got me to look after you.

It helped, just a little bit.

After a moment of starring at him, she rose to make her departure. "I'll see you soon, alright?"

"Yeah, hopefully with good news," he laughed humorlessly.

She simply smiled, and left, leaving Seth with his pissed off girlfriend, and his thoughts.

**So it looks like Sunday and Thursday are update days! Since this story is such a slow burn, and chapter are short, I'm updating twice a week, hopefully this will remain the same! **

**Slow start, yes, but I appreciate the follows and favorites, and I would love reviews! I know it's slow, but I want to know what you guys think so far, and any questions, or suggestions, and or things you wanna see. I love hearing from you! **

**But until next time, **

**See ya guys later! **


	3. Chapter 3

Three weeks of hell. Three weeks of being ignored, screamed at, cried at, and three weeks of nothing but drama.

He hated drama.

She was random with her moods, and he never could tell what to expect from her, and trying to predict it was exhausting, especially when he got it wrong. He was sick and tired of it.

So after a long day full of nothing but ups and downs, with her, he had enough.

"What is your problem?" he demanded as she stomped around the house.

"Are you fucking kidding me?" She asked, stopping to glare at him.

"No, I'm not," He said Cooley. "What are you so mad about that you've been like a bear all week?"

"The fact that you don't know makes this all so much worse," She said, shaking her head and closing herself off in the bedroom.

"Fuuck," Seth groaned, dropping his head back, wincing as it angrily throbbed at him. He didn't want to deal with this right now, and would give almost anything to have Jackie show up and distract him.

Yeah, right. Like that would go over well with Zahra. When it became clear she wasn't going to come out anytime soon, he pulled himself off the couch and with his crutches, hobbled off towards the bedroom.

He found her sitting with her back to him, sitting on the edge of the bed and crouched over, no doubt on her phone.

"Zahra." She didn't respond, and he forced back a sigh and made his way towards the bed, sitting back against the headboard, growling out a curse when he struggled to put his leg on the bed, which only irritated him more.

He didn't want to put up with this shit right now. "Look, I'm sorry if I pissed you off, I didn't mean to," He said.

"You don't even know what you did," She scoffed.

"I would if you told me."

She suddenly whipped around to face him, and for the briefest moment he thought she was going to hit him. "You were flirting with someone right in front of me!"

He blinked in surprise. "What?" He frowned, genuinely confused.

She exhaled loudly and rubbed her face before full out glaring at him. "You were flirting with Jack."

"Jackie," He corrected confusingly. "We weren't flirting, she was over here to tell me about my title."

"What about the comment that she isn't bad to look like? Or that daddy comment?"

"That doesn't mean anything Zahra. That's mine and Jackies relationship, we've always been playful."

"I don't give a damn, you don't do that while your girlfriends is in the same room and you shouldn't do it when I'm not around!" She shouted, tears forming in her eyes.

"Hey, come here," He said, grabbed her arm and tugging her to his lap, waiting till she got situation before talking. "I'm sorry I got you upset," He said, rubbing circles on her hips. "But that's just how me and Jackie are, but I'll try and tone it down since it upsets you. I don't want you to hate her, she's a big part of my life."

"But I'm a bigger part. We're in a relationship Seth."

"Jackie is signed to my contract, I can't choose between you two if that's what you're trying to say. She's been with me since day one, she was the veteran signature that got me to the top roster. I owe her a lot."

xXx

_He was doing it. He was going to the main roster. He was doing it with two other guys who were going to be his partners, but still. He made it. _

"_Alright boys, after this there's no going back." _

_None of them bothers to respond, this idiot who had never taken a step in the ring a day in his life had been making off hand comments like this all day. _

"_I think they'll manage Ed," Mark laughed in that awkward way of his. _

"_They better with Jackie on there contract," Pat Patterson laughed. There was that name again. _

_Jackie. _

_They all had been told she was a veteran that signed onto all three of their contracts, something that got them here. She put her reputation on the line for them apparently, and she'd never even meant them before. _

_It was safe to say he was eager to meet her._

"_I think we're all set her boys," Triple h said, officially dismissing them. _

_And just like that, it was all over. _

"_Well that was less exciting then I thought," Dean commented, rolling his shoulders. _

_Roman snorted and Seth made a noise of agreement as they made their way towards catering. It was weird walking through this place, seeing all the top guys, but it was something they'd have to get use to. That thought alone made shivers run down Seth's spine. _

_This was all surreal. _

_The three of them settled around a table together, setting themselves off from the other guys, something they would be doing a lot in the upcoming months. _

_They meshed well together, Seth had to admit, and his other two team mates were good at what they did, so it made it easier knowing he didn't make it up by himself. _

_As they all sat around and came to know each other better, the conversation turned to the mysterious Jackie. _

"_I looked her up, there ain't no Jackie," Dean said, shaking his head. _

"_You looking her up doesn't reassure me," Roman said. _

"_Yeah dude, you don't even know how to work your email," Seth agreed. _

"_Well fuck both of you," Dean said, pretending to look offended. _

"_Watch her turn out to be a washed out wrestler," Seth said after a minute. _

"_A nobody wrestler," Dean added. _

"_Ouch, I'm hurt." _

_All of them looked up surprise as a tall women stood across from the, a hand on one of the open chairs. "May I sit?" _

_She say anyways when none of them responded. _

_She was tall, and well built. Muscular, but still maintaining a feminine look. Curves being hugged by tight jeans and a loose shirt. Her hair was up in a messy bun, bright blue eyes outlined in dark mascara and full lips painted in a beautiful smile. _

"_I'm a girl," se said. "Just for the record. And while I certainly wasn't famous I lie to think I wasn't a complete nobody." _

"_Veronica Spikes," Dean said suddenly. "You had a huge feud with Chyna." _

"_The only feud I'm known for," she said. _

"_It was damn good," Dean said, leaning forward. "And you disappeared in the middle fo it." _

"_It took you longer then I thought to get there," Jackie laughed, the sound relaxing, and uplifting at the same time. _

"_Wait, what?" Seth frowned. This was Jackie? The Jackie who was signed on to the contract that got him here right now? She turned her attention to him and offered a beautiful smile. _

"_Seth Rollins," She stated. "You'll have to excuse me, I'm more familiar with Tyler Black." _

_While he just sat there and starred at her, way to confused and amazed to process what was going on. _

"_You signed us?" Roman frowned. _

"_I was just the one with the signature, you all worked hard to get signed," She said. _

"_You don't know us," Dean pointed out. _

"_No, but I know you all have the talent and love what you do, that's enough for me. So don't prove me wrong and let this bullshit get to your head," She said, waving her hand around. _

_None of them could say anything, certainly not Seth too busy trying to catch up _

_She grinned and leaned forward. "This is the part where you say thank you," She whispered. _

xXx

"You're my main girl, you're the one with me right now, not her," He said, queezing her hips.

It was enough for Zahra, who leaned down and kissed him, pulling her own shirt off, cuaising Seth to thank whatever God was out there, and not just because of te argument that was over.

xXx

His dreams were cloudy, filled with distorted images. He woke up not much better, confused, sore, tired, and with the worst case of cotton mouth.

He tried opening his eyes, but couldn't, light too bright.

He started to struggle to move, needing to wake up. Panic started to set in, and just when he was about to lose it, a hand settled on his shoulder and warm breath fanned over his cheek.

"Shh, it's okay," A breath soothed him. A hand pressed against his cheek, and a coolness pressed against his forehead. "Go back to sleep, you're okay," the voice cooed, and right before he passed out, a familiar smell reached his nose.

xXx

This time he woke up easier, less confused, and not as fast, helping him adjust better; When he did open his eyes, he immediately sought for the women who comforted him while he was out.

Jackie was sitting on the chair a few feet away from his bed, a book in one hand, a cup of tea in the other. She looked completely at ease, and magnificently beautiful, even under the right hospital lights.

"Hey," He croaked out, making her look up.

"Hey sleeping beauty," She greeted, setting everything down to stand up. "How you feeling?"

"Pretty good, considering I have great pain pills coursing through my body," he said, making her chuckle.

"Doc said surgery wen good," She said, handing him a cup of water. "Should be able to leave tonight if you want."

"Really?" He asked, surprised, taking a grateful sip of water.

"Sure, as long as you've got someone to cosign."

He looked up at her hopefully, making her grin an shake her head. "Id think being on your contract would be enough," She teased, settling back into her seat. "I'm surprised your girlfriend isn't here."

He wasn't. She probably had to get her hair down or some shit. She'd already bitched enough about waking up early, so he didn't expect her to stick around through it a. he was glad Jackie was here though.

"She had stuff to do. Just came to see me off," he shrugged. "What time did I wake up earlier?"

She made a face and title her head to the side. "Earlier?"

"Yeah, I was a lot more out of it," He said, as if that helped her.

"I guess she stayed longer then you thought," Jackie said with a smile.

"But I thought…" He trailed off. He knew he smelled her perfume, was absolutely positive. Ut how do you tell someone that? "Yeah, I guess so," He muttered, feeling things he had no right no feel.

Like rejection, and most of all, disappointment.

Something changed in her eyes, and she opened her mouth to say something, but got interrupted by a doctor suddenly bursting in the room.

Jackie made herself scarce while the doctor was double checking him to give him the clear to go home, leaving Seth confused and even more hurt. He wanted her by him, invading his space…

God was he on some strong shit.

"Alright Seth," Doctor Swekter said, holding out his hand. "I think we're all good here."

"Thanks doc," Seth said, shaking it.

"Is this your girlfriend?" he asked, grinned at Jackie. "You're the one stuck dealing with him?"

Jackie gave him a tight smile and took a step forward. "You mind sending a few extra pain killers home with him, I might need them by the time we're done," She said, making the doc laugh as well as Seth, who was struggling to keep up due to the girlfriend part still stuck on his mind

Which was wrong. More then wrong.

But it had nice ring to it, and he couldn't' deny the fact that he liked the idea of her being his. That idea always held an appeal to him, but he never could think about it because he had a girlfriend, then a fiancé.

And now. He still couldn't deny the fact that being her boyfriend had its appeal, and it made his chest warm, but now he had moved on. Not very well apparently.

"Seth?"

He blinked a few times and realized with a jolt that he zoned out for a minute. Jackie smiled at his and sat on the edge of his bed. "Signed the papers, we can leave when you're done zoning," She said.

"Uh, right, sorry," He said, blushing.

"If you're blushing not, imagine what will happen when we get you dressed," She said with a wicked grin.
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"Jesus, I forgot how strong you are," Seth said as she tugged him out of the car with what seemed to be little strain. He stumbled slightly, and she was right there, her body catching his before he could tip over. He nearly groaned at the feeling of her body pressing into his. He looked down at her close face and found himself drawn to her lips, but as he started to lean down, she leaned away.

"Seth what are you doing?" She frowned.

He thought it would be obvious, and it probably would be a good idea to deny it, but being on meds had some benefit to it.

"Trying to kiss you. Isn't that what a boyfriend and girlfriend do?" he asked, swaying even more, having to lean on her some more.

"You are on some really good medication right now," She laughed, straightening him up and helping him to his apartment.

"That's what you told Dr. Swout," He argued.

"Dr. Swekter and he was the one that said that," She corrected once they got in his apartment.

"You didn't disagree!" He argued, struggling to get the words out through his cotton mouth, his tongue feeling three times its regular size. "Fuck whats wrong with my tongue," He muttered, groaning when he was finally able to lay down in his own bed. "I've missed this," He sighed, closing his eyes.

He heard Jackie move around the room, occasionally felt her by him, especially when she propped his leg up, but dozed off until a hand pressed on his shoulder.

"Seth, we need to get you out of the jacket," Jackie said, sitting on the bed next to him.

He could barely crack open his eyes, but moved enough to help. Kind of. An arm wrapped under his body, and he was lifted up for the briefest moment, before gently laid back down.

"I think you're stronger then me," He muttered.

She chuckled and brushed a hand over his forehead, trialing it down his face and resting it on his shoulder. "Thanks, I use to be a wrestler," She joked.

"I forget."

"So do I."

He opened and here and fully looked at her. "You could go back," He said. "Even if not a lot of people remember, they will eventually."

Her eyes lost any sense of humor or light, and he saw her close herself in. "Nothing is that simple," She exhaled.

"I don't-"

"I'll see you soon, okay?" She interrupted. "Your phones right here, if you need anything, call."

He tried to argue and have her come back, but she was already gone, leaving him feeling more alone and pissed off with himself then ever.

**Happy Sunday everyone! Here's chapter 3, as promised, and I'll see you guys Thursday for Chapter 4. **

**Every follow and favorite is appreciated, reviews are appreciated as well! I'd love to here what you guys have to say! **


End file.
